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knew that there had never been such a happv
summer in her life.

Hilda Neale welcomed them home, standing
on the wide steps as the car swung up "the avenue
and turned the corner past the rhododendrons
in heavy buds. It seemed to Doreen that there
was something baleful about her as she stood
there, and she hated herself for thinking this.
She looked older, and her white hair glistening
in the sunshine gave her a new appearance. But
she was smiling and affable.

She led the way upstairs to show Doreen the
way that the south wing had been altered to
suit them. The walls had been painted with
apple-green paint, and there were mauve silk
curtains. The room opened into a sitting-room
at the far end, and a mauve tiled bathroom to
the right. Everything was modern. Doreen
went to the window, and although she knew that
she missed the mountains and that one side of
her was hungry for the Jungfrau, as perhaps it
would always be, she realised that there was
something far more restful about the present
scene. There were the oaks and the elms cluster-
ing together, and the rhododendrons flanking
the lake, and the magnolia tree just below the
window, with its stiff shiny leaves, and in a few
weeks* time its lemon-sweet flowers would open
in great cups of blossom and exude their cb-
Hcious perfume into this very room.

" You like it?" asked Hilda NeaK

"It is all beautiful/*

**I thought you would be pleased/*   She
tated a moment,   "1 expect you arc glad to